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water. On the other hand, the snow was much deeper on shore.
Drifts banked to the eaves of the coal-miners' cottages. Mountains,
glaciers, and everything were buried in snow.
There were other changes. That of most flattering interest to us
was a monolith erected by the people of Spitsbergen to commemor-
ate our 1925 flight, the names of the six participants carved in the
stone. I was also informed that a Spitsbergen mountain had been
named for me. But the most conspicuous new feature of the scene
was a huge green hangar to house the Norge when she should
arrive. It dwarfed the coal company's plant. It was simply a
strongly-braced framework covered with canvas, which was painted
to make it impervious to the wind. Inasmuch as the hangar's only
purpose was to protect the airship from wind gusts, it had been
left roofless.
Near it had been erected a mooring-mast for the dirigible.
Around the hangar were sheds filled with food, petrol drums,
and other supplies; and from this installation a donkey railroad,
running through high embankments of snow, led down to the
wharf. A day or so after our arrival, the expedition's base ship, the
Heimdd, steamed into the fjord. The Heimdd had been busy all
autumn and winter carrying materials and workmen between
Norway and Spitsbergen and also freighting the steel and cables for
a special mooring-mast erected at Vadso, in north-eastern Norway,
and another put up at Oslo. As a result of the hard service she had
seen, she arrived at Kings Bay with a damaged boiler.
A supply ship, three mooring-masts, a hangar and railroad, to
say nothing of the dirigible itself and the salaries and wages paid
over nearly a year, indicate that our expedition was costly. The
gross cost, in fact, ran to nearly five hundred thousand dollars; but
there was a return of more than half of this amount in the sale of
press rights and motion pictures, the resale of the Norge and other
equipment, and the proceeds from the official book of the flight
and Amundsen's subsequent lectures. As a result, the expedition's
net cost was low. The Aero Club of Norway had complete charge
of all financial arrangements and served as business manager of
the flight.
As we looked at the open water of the fjord, we remembered
our promise to Commander Byrd of a different kind of bay. Would

